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the Tragedie “ 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that arc the caufcot if. 

Rtu. A vertuoss andaChriftianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that hauc done fcathe to vs. 

Glo. So do Iciierbcing welladuifde, 

For had I curft,now I had cur ft my fclfe. 

Catf. Madatne his maieltic doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace : and you my nobl eLord^ 

Qu. Catsby,we come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Ri. Madatne, we will attend your Grace. Exeunt ma, Clo. 

Glo. I doihec wrong, and fir ft began to braulc, 

The fccrct mneniefc that I fet abroach, 

J lay vnto the grieuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauc laid in darkcnelle: . , 

I do beweepc to many fimpleguls : 

Namely to Haftings,Djrby, Buckingham, j 

And fay it is the Quccnc,and her allies 

That ftirre thc-K.againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belceuc me, and withall whet me 
To be rcuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then figh,and with a piece of feripture, 

Tell thetn that God bids vs to do good for euill : 

And thus I cloath my naked vfllanic 
With old od ends,ftolne out of holy writ, ■ 

AndfcemeTSainhwhcnmoftlpIaytheDiucll. 

But foft here comes my exccutioners.£»rrr Executioners. 

How now,my hardy (tout reloiued mates, 

Ar e y e n ow going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We arc my Lord, and come to hauc the warrant, 
That we may beadmitted where he is. i 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I hauc it hearc about me.' j 
When you hauedonc,rcpaire to Crosbie place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution : 

Withall,obdurate:donothcarehimpleadc, ^ 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps ^ ] 

May moue your hearts to pittie ifyau mark him, 

Exe. Tulhjfeare not, my Lord we will not ftand to prate. 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfc our hands and not our tongues. ^ . 
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of Richard the third 

etc. Your cies drop milftoncs, when fooler eics drop tears, 

I hkey ou Lads^bout your bufincfTe. Extrnu 

Enter Clarence, Brtkenbary. 

Bre. (Vhy lookes your Grace fo heauily to day i 

Qla. Oh, I hauc part a miferablcnighf. 

So full ofvgiy fights, ofgaftly dreames, 

That as I am a Chriftian faithful! man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t'were to buy a world of happic dayes, 

Sofull ofdifmall terror was thetime. 

Bro. trhat was your dreame f I long to heare you *ell it. 

Cla. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my company ray brother Gloccfter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches,thence we lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During thewarresofYorkc and Lancaster, 

That had befallen vs : as wcpaftalong, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloftcr ftumbled,and in {fumbling 
Strookc me (that thought to ftay him) oucr-boord 
Into the tumbling billowes ofthc maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc it was todrowne, 
frha t dreadfull noyfc of waters in mine cares,. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes: 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men that fifhes gnawed vpon, 

Wedges ofgold,greatAnchors,heapesofpcar!c, 

Ineftimable (tones, vnvalucd icwels, 

Some lay in dead mens fculs,and in thofc holes 
/There ey es d i d on cc i n h a bi te, there were crept. 

Astwerc in fcorncofcyes, reflecting gems, 

Which wade the (limie bottom of the deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that Jay feattered by. 

Bro. Hadyou fuchlcifureinthetimeof death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrcts ofthe deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for (til the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorth, 

Tokcepcthccmptie vaftand wandring ay re, _ 

But 

3 3 • 3 jj} Kt 

Lin* tS fact myeil-es my ey-es. UW*To c 

l ii-c erv> ty vJ-sh,—. ■ 








: ‘ 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22318) LONDON, 1612 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G d.39[5]) OdaYO 



